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Author's Notes: 
Another short companion piece to Here Comes The Sun. 


The ink on the documentation was still wet. But David was determined and driven and | loved that about him. He 
found a contractor that same afternoon and scheduled an appointment to walk through the warehouse and sell 
that contractor on his vision. Once construction was underway, David was a force to be reckoned with. Every 
day, he was doing something, demolition (| think he really enjoyed that. Free therapy), dry-walling, painting. | was 
so proud of him. And turned on. 


David has always been gorgeous to me. And he always will be. But those few weeks of wielding a hammer, and 
other various tools, gave him some really sexy muscle tone. His forearms were ripped as well as the muscles 
in his shoulders. His thighs became chiseled works of art. And his stomach? Fuck me, | could have feasted on 


that flattened, toned stomach of his for hours. 


And it was totally like that scene in Dirty Dancing when Baby starts to become more aware of her own body 
and the clothes get smaller and smaller. David started wearing baggy jeans and sweatshirts to work at the 


warehouse, and by the time the last layer of paint was being rolled onto the walls, my baby was wearing tight 


jeans and t-shirts that were three sizes too small for him. 


| walked up the stairs one evening after Jesse and his men called it quits for the day. | only intended on 
gathering my man up and heading back to the farm but there was something about the way | found him 
stretching his entire body to reach a spot high on the wall. The arm that extended above his head was firm 
and taut. His beautiful, shimmering hair was tumbled down his back, a stark contrast to the black t-shirt, as 
his head was tilted up. The t-shirt rode up, exposing a glorious strip of skin above the tight waist of his jeans. 
And that ass. Holy fuck, that ass is gonna kill me one day. Small and pert, the seam of the jeans sat nicely 
square in the middle, giving both cheeks a nice, rounded lift. | ask you, how could any man in his right mind 
resist that?? 


The radio in the corner of the space bleated out some Foreigner song and | was about to shout over it to get 
David's attention when the song ended. The first notes of the next song made me smile. As they got louder and 
the song took shape, | crossed the room and laid my hand softly on his shoulder. He jumped and squeaked 
loudly, a reflex that would slowly melt away over time. 

When he turned and saw my face, he smiled and said, "I'll have to get you a bell to wear around your neck." 

| flicked my chin toward the radio and simply said, "Will you dance with me?" 


"Here? Now?" 


| nodded as | slid my hand into his empty one and then took the paint roller out of his other hand. We moved 


to the center of the room and | wound my arm around his back and pulled him in tight. 

Í could stay awake just fo hear you breathing. 

For a moment, he stared into my eyes, a knot in his brow, trying to figure out if | was for real or just putting 
him on, probably. | smiled when | felt his hand crawl up my chest and find my neck, gently sliding along to the 
back of it. A small smile broke his lips and his eyelids fluttered softly, his long lashes brushing the apple of his 
cheek. 

Every moment spent with you is a moment I treasure.. 

A kiss was pressed to his forehead and | could barely hear his soft sigh as he laid his head against my 
shoulder. | inhaled slowly as | turned us around, feet shuffling against the hard floor. | spread my hand out 


wide in the small of his back, fingers tickling beneath the hem of his tiny shirt. 


‘Cause even when | dream of you 


The sweetest dream will never do.. 


His hair tickled my nose and all | could do was press my nose farther into it. The golden brown, silky soft 


strands smelled of his shampoo and sweat and | swooned. My eyes rolled and | closed them to inhale deeper. 


l just want fo stay with you in this moment forever 


Forever and ever.. 


He pulled his hand free from mine and wound it around my neck also, pulling me closer. | slid mine around his 
back, splaying it also against his spine, higher up, in the middle of his wings. He lifted his head to look at me 


agai n. 


"| love you." It was quiet, almost imperceptible. But | heard it. | saw it in his eyes, felt it in the kiss he gave me 
after he said it. 


A kiss that deepened as he pulled me even closer, pulled my head down. His tongue danced with mine, lips slowly 
melded together, his tight little body pressed so closely to mine. | finally pulled away to sing along with the 


song. 


"| don't want to miss one smile 

| don't want to miss one kiss 

| just want to be with you 

Right here with you, just like this 

| just want to hold you close 

Feel your heart so close to mine 
And just stay here in this moment 
For all the rest of time" 


David blushed, those beautiful eyes dropping to the floor once more. | slid one hand down, onto his ass, and 
squeezed. He immediately gasped and raised his eyes to mine. The blush deepened and he frowned. But | just 
laughed softly and dove in for another kiss. 

| dont want fo miss a thing. 


"Ready to go home?" | asked him when the song was over. 


"L am home." 


